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Great Medieine. This, he remarked,

was the worst veld through witich

. A " already he was engulled up to his Ite had ever travelled, but as _
middle and going down 5o rapidly the Great Medicine would never >

i shat in another minute he would consent to be buried In that stink-
. B fhave vanished altogether. Well, ing mud, he had no doubt that we
] we got him out, bal not with ease, should come safely through it some o
'| \for that mud clung to him like the time. 1 vepiied that his wondsr- /. :
| ‘tentacles of an octopus. After this  ful medicine of his had not saved 15
we were more careful one of our companions, who had
K Nor did this road yun straight; now made a grave in the same .
.* pn the conlrary, It carved aboul and “No. Baas,” he =aid, “but those

gomelimes turned at right angles, have nothing (o do wilh the
The difficulties of that medicine which was given to %on
plave are bevond description, and  and to me who accompanied you
fnileed can scarcely be imagined
BFirst, there was that of a Kind of
grass which giew among the roots
of the reads and had edgos lile
knives. A= Robertson and 1 wor
Rigaiters, we did not suffer so mueh
from 1L, but the poor Znlua with

horrivle

when we saw the Opener of Roads,
Therefore perbaps they will all dieg
except Umslopogaas, whom yog
were told to take with vau, - I 00y
what does 1t matter, since there are
plenty of Zuolus, althougzh there b

but one Macumazaln and one Hans?

Bihoir bare leas were tervibly cut  Also the Haas may

and in some cises lamed he began by e \

. Then there wera the mosnuiloss hegan by offending a snake, andd
Which lived here by (he million, and therefore it Is quite

#ll seemed anxlous for a bite: alsn the snake's brother

the =nakes of a peculiarls horrible  bitten the Zula '

rema2mber that

natural that I
should have,

kind that were nuomerons A Zulu “If you are right, he should have
was bhitten by one of them of sn  bitten me, Hans.'

palspnonz a natire that he dieg “Yes, Baas, and 50 no doubt he
Bwitliin threa minutes We would have done had vou not hean

this hody inte the swamp, \1];‘<,, I protected by the Great Medicine \
| yanished ar once, and me too had not my grandfather
| Lastly, there were the all pery ad- been a =nake-charmer, to £ay noth-

| Inc stench end the inlolerable heat ing of the £mell of the me -In ine
R of the pince, since no breath of alr  being on me as well The anakes '
conll venetrate that forest of rerds know whom they should it 3 |,,.‘||. "
while a minor tronhls was the mul- At last the swamp bollom began
B titude of leeches that kept faston: to slope upwards a litila, with the
fng on onr bodies v looding one result that as the land driod 1k it '|_n]-|
eould see the erogtures sitting on natural drainoge, the res
the under side of l2aves with their  thinner by deg until finalls [],‘ \
heads stretched oul, waiting to at- ceased, and we found ourselves on
fack anything that went hy firmer ground; indecd, upon the low
During the day, except for the et ziopes of thegreat mountain that
boccnsional rush of some great Ign [ have mentioned, that now towersd
fann or other rentile and the sound above us, forbldding and majestic
of the wing= of the flocks of wild I made a little mup in myv pocket-
Mowl passing over us from time to  book of the various twists and turna
Mime, the march was deatily silent of the road throngh that vast
Put at nizht It was different, for Slough of Despond, markine ihem
;-ﬂ‘l':'l the builfrogs Lioomed inces from hour to hour as we fallowedl
igantly, as did the bitterns, while its devious wanderine O stindy-
great swamp owls and other night ing it at the end of that part of onr

fiving fowls uttered their welrd fourney | ized afresh how ul-
grins Alsa there were mysterions terly impos=ible it would have been
®ucking noises caused, no doubt, hy for us to thread this misty maze
the sinking of areas of swamp, with where a few false steps wounld gl
“those of bursting bubb! f foul, ways have meant death by suffocs-
up-rushing gas. Strange lights, too, tion, had it not been for the spoor

played about, willo’-the-wispg or of those Amahageger travelling im-

8t Elmo fires. as | helisve they are medlately ahead of us, who wera
culled, that frightened the Zulus acquainted with its gocrets “At 1 . r

! witl ength all we
very much, since they believed Had they heen friendly guides “ ‘[ dv "':lhl Itlh “!S
them to be spirits of the dead. they could not have done us a bel- reagy anc ere

came that long
trying wait,
the most

In short, of all the journeys T
have made, I think, with the BXCED-

3
Rl tion of the passage of the desert on
! P our way

ter turn What I wondered was
why they had not Lried to ambu=l
ns in the reeds, since our fires must

y * 1o King Solomon's Minos, have shown them that we were g = -
B that through this enormous swamp clage upon their heels ’r‘]-..lr they d!bﬂgl e(‘a.h]e ?_m't of
B s the most miserable. Heartil) did try to burn usz up was cles; a fight.

gdid I curze mvself for ever bhavine rom certain evidences

‘ > 'l‘lllfl’[].
i_ undertaken such quest in a wild but fortunate
:f

at this season of »

Nl attempt to allay that sickness, or the year in the absence of g
drather to quench that thirst of the  wind | recds were oo green th £, Flvsn e o woeks wHich ware 'or
gonl which I imagine at times as cateh ire. For the rest 1 was soo wWatd D the ) shne ' o a | Nlagte ‘ned s [
g E2i!s most of those who have hearts  to learn the reazon of (heir 1 D or the nlelit G the erest of seniciwe hotsh Tliare
cORE a@nd thin ) to attack us in that dense co a mile or 50 aw where | thonght member, something very impressive
L Well l was in Tor the business They were waiting for a . s : s o N phedRasT : : y
: 2 Wiiting: for we should escape from the deadly about this towering natural wall
| :_’]‘1"1“‘:’:‘1‘!‘-':[““‘ l”l }:": "‘I'\rlt‘:’;n' opportunity. mist in which we had been envel Indeecd, the azpect of it thrilled me
nieve a8l migh - 434 '.'_ Ahlite = oped so long, and obtain a clea I knew not wihs
dt was very interesting, and if thera CHAPTER X. «{- of the country ahead. I observed, however, that at one
were anythinz in what Zikali said, The Attack, Following ‘the nk of a stieam point in the mizhty ol there

it mieht become more Interesting
#lill. For, being pretty well fever
proof, 1 did not think 1 should die

E won out of the recds at which here ran down ot the marsh, scpmed to be a narrow cleft down
last, for wiielh 1 fervently ve came at length to this crest just which, no donbt, lava had flowed
. . . as th un was sinking Below us in a remote age, aml it scurred
fn thal morass, as of course nine thanked God  We had < Say =L : ; OOUBTISA N0

lay a decn valiev, a told, as it were me that up this cleft ran a road-
+ i an 1 o s -y i ; - - ' " ' i f M
_:hll*?. m‘]n OU “t; : ”] U"r'd Ihm »  emerzed from them late in the in th hin of the meuntain, well, way, probubly a continuation of
B f VO . oo = 5 e
one, and, beyond It lay the Imge  afierngon, and being weariad out, but not dengaly wanded, The wood that b siiich we had threaded

guountain which day by day prew ) ! ) i T =
Barzer and cles: ’ stopped for a while (o rest and eat  “f this valle

limbed up the moun- the swamp. The fact that through
PR tain flank for 14 o —
Nor did Hans, who, with & child of the flesh of a buck that 1 had ' herds of

like . pinned his faith to the beenf it and then gave way to grassy  cattie grazing on the slopes of
e Lrusl, pinned lhils fail 0 the een [ortunate enough to shoot upon slopes that ended In steep sides ol the mountains went {0 confirm this

» ddistance above el 1 coulid

view, gince ecattle imply owners
and herdsmen, and search as I
would T could find no native vil-
lages on the slopes. The infer-
ence seemed to be that those own-
ers dwelt heyond or within the
mountaine,

All of theose things I saw and
pointed out to Robertson
in the light of the setling
sun.

Meanwhile Umslopogaas
had been engaged in se-
lecling’ the spot where we
were Lo camp for the

v’
night. Some soldlerlike Instinet,
OF perchiante ¢ome prescience of
dinger aused him 1o choose a
place particularly suitable to de.
ence It was on u steep-sided

mound that more or less resembled
a gigantle ant-heap, 1 pon one gide
this m ound was pratected by the
tream which, because of o poal,
wits bere rather deep, while at the

ck of 1t £ a collection of ourl
ous, piled- llp water-worn  rocks,
which, lving one upon another

curved round the western side of
the mound, so that practically it
Vs oniy apan for o Barrow space,
say, thirty or forty feet, ypon that
face of it which looked onto the
mwountain

“Umszlopogaas expect battle,” re-
marked Hanz (o me with a grin.
“Otherwise, with all this nlee plain
round us, he would not have chnsen
lo camp In a place which g few
men could hold against many, Yes,

, )rjdoed. and in the
e

Baas, he thinks that those canni-
bals are going to attack us”

"Stranger things have happened,”
1 answered. Indifferantly, and hay-
ing seen to the rifies went to lle
down, observing, as | dia 80, that
the tired Zulus seemed already to
he asleep. Only Umslopogaas did
not sleep. On the conlrary, ho
stood leaning on his axe, staring at
the dim outlines of the opposing
preciplce.

“A slrange mountain. Macuma-
zahn," he sald, “compared to it
that of the Witech beneath which
my kraal lles fs but a lttle baby,
I wonder what we shall find within
it. I have always loved mountains,
Macumazahn, ever since a deail
brother of mine and 1 lived with
the wolves in the Witeh's lap, for
on them I have had the best of my
fighting."

“Perhaps It is not done with yet,”
I answered, weari-
1v.

"I hope not, Ma.
cumazahn since
some is due to us
after all these days
of mud and stench.
Sleep a while now,
Macumazahn, for
that head of yours,
which wyou use s0

much, must need
rest.”
So I lay down

and slept as sound-
Iy as ever I had
done In my life, for
a space of four or
five hours, [ sup-
pose. Then, by some
fostinct” perhaps, 1
awoke ruddenly,
feeling much re-
freshed 'n  that
sweet mountain alr,
a new man, in-
moonlight saw
Umslopogaas striding toward me.

“Arise, Macumazabn,' he sald
“I hear men stirring beneath us.”

At this moment Hauns slipped
past him, whispering:

“The cannibals are coming, Baas,

a good number of them. 1 think
they mean to attack us before
dawn.”

Then he passed behind me to
warn the Zulus, As he wen! by 1
said to him:

“If so, Hons, now is the time for
vour Great Medicine to show what
it can do.”

“The Great Medicine will look
after you and me, all right. Baas"”
he replied, pansing and speakiog In
Diitch, which Umslopogaas did not
undarstand, “but 1 expect there will
e fewer of those Zulus Lo cook for
befora the sun grows hot, Their
spirits will be turned into snakes
and go back into the reeds from
which they say they were ‘lorn
out,!"” he added over his shoulder.

I should explain that Hans acted
as cook to our party and it was a
srlevance with him that the Zulus
ate so much of the meat which he
was called upon to prepare. In.
deed, there iz never much sym-
pathy  hetween Hottentots and
Zulus,

“What fs the little ¥ellow man
egaving about us?" asked Umslopo-
gaas, suspleciously.

“He is saving that If it comes to
battle, you and our men will make
a great fight,” 1 replied, diplomat-
ically

”\.NZ

we will do that, Macuma-

fermain

zahn, but I thought he sald that
we should be killed and that this
pleased him.”

“'Oh, dear, no!"” I answered, hast-
ily. “How could he be pleased if
that fiappened, aince then he would
he left defenceless, if he were not
killed, too. Now, UmSlopogaas, let
us make a plan for this fight "

So, together with Rohertson, rap-
idly we discussed the thinz. As a
result, with the help of the Zulus,
we dragged together some looso
stones and the tops of three small
thorn trees which we had cut down,
and with them made a low breast-
work. sufficlent ‘p give us some
protection If we lay down to shoot.
It was the work of a few minutes
since we had preparad the matsrial
when we camped in case an emerg-
ency should ariss.

Behind this we gathered and
walted, Robertson and 1 baing care-
ful to get a little to the rear of the
Zulus, who, it will bs remembered.
had the rifles which the Strathmuir
bastards had left behind them
when they bolted, in addition to
their axes and throwinz assegais.
The question was how these can-
nibals would fight 1 knew that
they were armed with long spears
and knlves, but 1 did not know if
they used those spears for thrust.
ing or for throwing. In the former
case it would be difficult to geot at
them with the axes, because they
imust have the longer reach For-
tunately, as it turned out, they did
both.

At length all was ready and thera
came that long and trying wait, the
most disagreeable part of a fight,
in which one grows nervous and
begins to reflect earnmestly upon
one's sins.  Clearly the Amahagger,
if they really intended business,
did not mean to attack till just be-
fore dawn, after the common na-
tiva fashion, thinking to rash us in
the low and puzzling light. What
porpiexed me was that they should
wish to attack us at all after hav-
ing let s0 many opportunities of
doing 50 go by.

Apparently thesa men wers now
in sizght of their own home, where,
no doubt, they had many friends,
and by pushing on could reach its
dheltar before us, especlally as they
koew the roads and we did mot
They had come out for a secret
purpose that seemed to have to do
with the abduction of a certain
young white woman for reasons
connected with their tribal state-
craft or ritual, which is the kind
of thing that happens not infre-
quently among obscure and anclent
African tribes. Well, they bad ab-
ducted their young woman and
weara |n sight of safety and success
in their objects. whatever these
might be. For what possible rea-
son, then, could they desire to risk
a fight with the outraged friends
and relatives of the young woman?

It was true that they outnume
bered ug and therefore had a goed
chance of victory, but on the other
hand they must know that it would
be very dearly won, and if {t wera
not won that we should retake their
captive, so that all their trouble
would have been for nothinz. Fur-
ther, they must be as exhausted
and fravel-worn as wa wera our-
galves, and in no condition to face
a desperate battle.

To Be Continued
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hat Mr:sh. Veralour Said.

“ HAT an exceedingly ue- »'li a nervous glance at r};r eirl® Mr. Adams countenance
pressed-looking young “What unpleasant thouzhts you  his chair. :

¥ “I sg8id,” =ald Mlss
must have!™ commented Mr \‘ ra- "] \

moved restlessly in

- 'I'F'."'.l‘" T N O N (e, YT W BB O e TR

Richards,

L man!" remarked Mrs : rood . e, W elA suppose that means"—— FHe kindly complying with his request
ﬁ| “Veralour, .l.r.ul;.n:. \\:'”-Inh:-r:h:::l ::l: a)::-:rh : ",- ,1\111.-- raused and kicked viclously at the  in cold, clear tones, “that you were
X N T e P iSa AN rabie on made INCOM-  {upf. “Do you want mie ae & deanleadls 1d.an R B )
3 ‘\‘. 11-_']'--_. demanded .‘-E!-.- Rich-  Yortanle. Didn't he, ionly " O T, 1:'r 23 | e r!-xlj| .vl'lllu'li t]-l"l'. o d.[ l‘l ver want
R aris. “Oh, over there! That's Miss Richards permitted a cold HENRYOE throed & tatully | B D A
only Tom'" Richnrds turned a taint urprised L gasped the vourg man in
B ¥y lom smile to break through the iciness v | 1% - et XS ’ :
L | hy he's & slamr e ceyve m his direction, and then con- broken accents
] § that why he's so miserable? of her countenance tinued her esntemplatio { the “Or was $b vouth -
5 Miss Richards wrinkled ther "Not me,” she corrected: I i \_" 4 her contempiation ot the o) r was it youth?" mused the
ibrows inquiringly did ' ' : ; ok zirl
i . T . nteven gee¢ vou were Lthere, Mr. ST ne i . N i g 2 -
5| “Becavsze he Is ‘only Tom,'" ox- Adams,” ’ 1" f' iy e ok ;IT;‘“ 55 n'” Dtag, 1 T_EI imeai bafota them,Sikal ekt
y B \ r our, ren’ ) 'whow,” obsurved the young man, ladned, after an awkword panse;
M Dlained Mrs. Veralour. “1 haven'l “I didn't see you, either,” grawlad Jrearil . : L : 1l rln . 5 . IIlu'[‘i] ‘_II: 1n pﬂ[l':jxa'i
111 Ny ™ > ) - UIERTI Wi Ne wWere | he law on
i (el Him, have | the young man. surlily A faint Vi Eiimred S 1l ) S 9 1 !
S ‘I'don’t think 50, was the care- Mrs. Veralour gave a contented I i e A B i .
Ol less reply. “He lives around here sigh n ~No," she sald with declislon. *1

3 #omewhere—his father's the Viear, “What a fortunate old woman I L mEDs FOULSKyINET sha fu; fo mog”

> uired, aflter & 0 use o sht " £
| s _ am” ho obasrved, brighily: vy by (T Aoer puce, LAl rient he sald, ek,
Oh!" commented Mre. Veralour,  sizht {s 45 good as ever.* Al by . iy, o ey T B 1 B
f::-!ll:?taf iil‘r companion with an She responded 1o Misg Richnrds’ "|.1 WU, Sl .. i the .'-." “1 thoueht 5] rrml‘lr'--l-ll. ‘ l"" “"‘._"'_""- t'u‘ll:'l'.'l_;;'r:]. "
used smile. susplclous glance with 1",,-"‘“11 1 ,‘-...-‘, havi r-'n dtidoratond \,,,l; ! b I,'II;_ . ‘rl v e
7 3 (acp . : ' v ! UpeEer b I nare 17 10 ma all this fuss
E‘Pe“’:I"":,I'I:'__I_r(_'!“ﬂ.'rll'u:_utlll"'_ i nod And the young man dug up a abeut. Most men would have done

: W00, KREW 2 Vicars son—years Suddenly she sat up with a start plece of turf with his heel and  the same™
_azf. she mentioned. “I'm losing my memory, though!"  scowled darkly at his handlwork “There's no reason for yon to
I daresay, Mrs, Veralour. Most she erled. “I promised to walk juto “I don't ses why vou hould be malien your ke "oy m an{] Miss
pl.“t.'-p]v have, haven't they?" the village with Mr. Blake.” s0 down on me."” he burst out ' Ri '|'|,'.r.1'; il B
Most girls, 1 suppose. There's “I mel Mr. Dlike going in that “I'm not I'm simply not (nter- ! :

“Malign! Well, I do llke that,

something about hanged if 1 douw't!"
I L) |

paused

them"—— She
» lusL in rh-mgh' “1 suppose

directlon ten minutes ago," wmen- esled In you"

tioned the young man “You verg  interested enousg a :

’ o LUE n were prestec nougk Is there any nee anlty
it's the reaction from their home “Merely as a blind,” explained }‘.,N'_,l‘_:jln o oush olther? :_h__"]‘l_-‘m‘:'__.lfl for profanity,
.1'“9 she decided, rousing hf_‘.""” Mrsa, Veralour, rising. “I can calch Miss Richards regarded him Her conipanion choked for a
Q{Iilim a i'”'I'h ["ﬂ\ ;‘-ﬂl ]wl ; him up* haughtily while In compavative silence

i  Richards shrugget er “I'll come wilh you, Mrs. Vera “I thousl y ey = SAMIE, B D
- . N a- one ro f ast i ang— AT 5
Bhoulders indifferently lour," » ouzht you were at least a ut hang—I mean. dash it all,

sald Mis: Richiards,
following her example

hastily, gentleman.” you often ‘hang’ yvourself.™

Ll
'He's |o . i -
1o be tried for the county, “Do 17" sald Miss Richards, “I

“I thouzhy ¥ou didn't think about

Bbl"“lm‘n!mnm] however, ) ' Mrs. Veralour raised her eye- me at all” he retorted beg your pardon! I'm sorry if I
he ide a century airlmnl 5, didn't brows, The girl shrugged her shoulders have corrupted you™ L
€7 remarked Mrs. Verzlour, with

“My dear Cicely!™ she protesied. gcornfully “Here, 1 say!"™ crvled Mr., Adams,

nnlar:mming nod, "Such tactlessness!” she yemarkod Mr. Adams gazed at her with as deaperately
a Ninety-elght I' thoughit yon  to the young man (n an aside, “Be- much =onl an ordinary, healthy Tha git), gazing pensively into
l'r:l'nl rl:n(-\'. bim, Mrs, \n.—a_lour." sfdes, Mr. Blake is old enouch (o voung man can contrive Lo gel into the distanecs, ignored his incoher-
I“ Oll or il ki \m'alr.aur. be my eon.” hiz eves ont luill‘n'llll"l |1.I' protest . .
Buely, “they mostly ‘make cen- As she hurrlied off Miss Richards " ) WEE et ik DLCS
e ¥ A3 DRE A LIRS 8 Jon't vou smembor Lt y ror 1 : S "
turies, don't u"“ nre ont you rememi wh yon For a while e sat In mondy

resumed her seat and regarded the sald  yesterday?" he  Inguired, gllence, his wrongs working ke

Despile the fact that they were sky with a protesting eve. gently venst within hlm
Blrangers she shot a smile in the The young man watched her ap- ~ Miss Richards pondered a mo- " 9T don't Know w hat I've done."”
,ollzl"ﬂ man’s direction prehensively ment hea walled nresently ‘ln a vilea -I.n
I thought vou were never going “She made me coma up and “Yos," she hall whispered at which frrit ition -umi pathng -:1}11::-
take pity on us,” she exelajmed, epeak,” he muttered, after a few lenglh. Tler head was bent, so that gled for '_111:'--.'nul.' ¥ |’u<-- -l‘af-cans'u
Dleae:mt!\ as the young man moments' sllence her companion failed to observe I dunced with a '\rr'h"mil“ i 7
rCher.l up to them “Yes," sald Miss Richards, un- the vielous gleam in her eves Miss Richards rafsed surprised
“I—1I was thinking," e muttered, interestedly. “Well, she's gone “Tell me,” he pleaded, a smile of evebrows e :
C@Whwardly; “I didn't notice.” He now.” slekly sentiment devastating his “Pretty ?” she echoed.
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*?¢ she hadn’t been pretty, ™ eried

the voung man., with agll the beautl-
ful tactfulness of wyouth, “you
wouldn't be s0 riled And 1 only
dineed twice with her, after all.
Really, T dldn't mean to out your
dance Honestly, 1 forgot to put
your name on my card. ‘Pon my
honor. You could have seen my
carid for yourself if you hadn't gone
off in such a {earlng rage.”

“It really doesn’t futerest me,
gald the girl, frigidly, “whether von
riubbed my name out or whether
you didn't. 1 suppose you can
please yoursel! whom you dance
with,"

“I'd tons sooner have danced with
you," he murmured, miserably
Yespecially If 1°d known you were
going Lo take it like this"

Miss Richards placed her hand
in front of what was Intended to
represent a yawn.

“Wouldn’t vou like a nlce walk?"
she suggested, languidly,

“Rather'" ¢ried her companlon,
eagerly, his face lightening

“Well, don't let me Kkeep you,”
she =ald, kindly

AMys. Veralour, hidden by a clump
of laurels, was gazing with great
interest at some early roses, when
Mr. Adams, melancholy and lan-
guld, hove into view

Her discreet and gympathetic in-
auirles quickly drew the whole
story from the wretched young
man

“For two pins I'd chuck mysell
fn the river, he wound up, mood-
flv

Mra. Veralour’'s face lit up.

“And can’l you swim?"* sha in-
quired, Inlerestedly,

Somewhat chilled,
he eould,

“And, anyhow,

3

he admitted

I haven't got two
pins,” murmured Mrs, Veralour,
consolingly. “Not that | should
have given them to vou if 1 bad!™
she added, =everly

Mr. Adams grunted and shifted

F. Harris Deans. f

his feet uueaslh—
“Where are vou going?" demand-

el his nquestioner, accepting her
dismissal
With an effort the youlh re-

frained from mentioning the first
destinntion which came Co his lips,

“Down to the river,” he sald,
passing {rom one extreme to the
other.

“Well, mind you don't tumble
In,” she advisad, warningly.

“Unless,” she added, “Cicely is
there (o seo”

As Mr Adams moved off, she
stood for a while lost in thought,
reflecting on the possibilities hinted
at in her last remark.

Presently o smila, part benevo-
lence and part humor, spread over
her countenance

With a littla chuckle she turned
and strolled {n the direction from
which the lovelorn youth had come
As she perceived Miss Richards in
her old seat she forced the smile
from her face and allowed an ex
presslon of anxlety tinged with hor-
ror to replace it

“Have you quarrelled?" she asked
anxiously “He was going straight
for the river when 1 gaw him."

On the bank of the river Mr.
Adams stood gazing disconsolately
at the sparkling water.

Presently, beneath the influence
of a warm sun, his gloomly Inten.
tion evaporaled, leaving behind
merely the thought that he could
swim

It was a warm day and the water
Iooked refreshingly cool. Half-un-
consciously le took off his coal.
Then he paused and pondered

The river, he reflected, was
somewhat too near to the Hall to
render afternoon bathing wholly

disoreet He replaced his coat with
a sigh.
And yet, .

As he gtood, ona hand on the
lapel of his coat and the other
clutching irresolutely at his waist-

coal, a gasping ery caused him to
swing round hastily.

Before be had guite taken in the
situation Miss Richards, white-
faced and breathless, threw herself
into his arms.

“Oh, Tom,” she cried, bysteri
cally, “you mustn't"”

“No,” sald Mr. Adams, moving
one of the girl's arms to a more
comfortable position round his
neck, “certainly nof. I won'L™

Deepite the fact that he was sup-
porting most of Miss Richards's
“'P.ght he wasa feeling entirely
bapp

"What " he whispered softly, but
with pardonable curicsity, “what is
it T mustn’t do?"

Miss Richards ebruptly tore her-
gelf away and gazed al him with
crimson cheeks.

“Oh!" she gasped, “do you mean
to say you weren't going to, after
al*

“No, said Mr. Adams, sooth-
ingly; “that's all right. Yes. Do
what*"

“Why—why, what Mrs, Veralour
said.”

“What Mrs. Veralour said?" he
repeated, wondering blankly what
she could have sald "“Oh, that!
Why, ves, of course.”

With a tender slgh Miss Richards
relapsed into his amues,

“To think,"” she whispered, with
a not unnatural feeling of exalta-
tion, “to think that you were going

to drown yourself for my sake!"

Light came to Mr. Adams, and at
the same moment his respect for
Mrs. Veralour's veracity faded.

“"Well—I won't now, anyhow," he
sald, earnestly.

Miss Richards smlled up at him
wanly and gratefully. Then, with
a luxurious sigh, she allowed her
head to sink upon hig shoulder,

“You dear!" she breathed, her
lips parting In an inviting smlle.

Mr. Adams accepted Lhe lnvity
tlom.
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